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over Janssen in her auto and broke both his legs, and then
married him. He looks after Karina so completely that he
even cuts out leather for her shoes. She is very pretty and
agreeable. I sat next to her and enjoyed it. Hard frost driving
home.
Yacht Club, London, Thursday, April I2th.
Yesterday afternoon I began the last chapter of my novel.
Lunched with Davray and a Canadian officer (name forgotten)
who knew 14 languages. He had been through the Russian
revolution, and told me he didn't trust any of the parties.
T. Seccombe was to have lunched with me next Wednesday,
but he made a mistake and came yesterday. He therefore
joined us. He said that the pupils at the Royal Military College
were now the most extraordinary crowd. Poets and novelists
pullulated among them. He thought there might be I or 2
geniuses. He instanced Arthur Waugh's son, aged 18, who
had written a remarkably realistic novel of school-life
(Sherborae).1
Webster and Swinnerton dined with me at Reform. Swinner-
ton showed me a letter from Walpole describing Russian Rev. ;
Walpole has written the official account of the Rev. Deaths
5,000.
Yacltf Club, London, Friday, April
Dined with G. Whale and Mrs. Stephens and Mme Klaptkika,
a Pole blonde, about 35. Lecturer in Anthropology at Oxford.
Her Polish accent quite fatigued me before the evening was
over. She had plenty of brain but she talked too much, and
she said too much.
Yacht Club, London, Thursday, April igth,
I wrote 2,000 words and over of my novel yesterday.
I dined with Sir \V. and Lady Weir at Savoy. She was very
agreeably dressed. Weir told me that sometimes delays in
supplies of air machines were difficult to explain to public. He
had ball bearings for aeroplanes on 3 ships from Norway. He
asked for these to be convoyed. They were not convoyed. The
Germans sunk all of them. He had been to an Imperial War
1 This was " The Loom of Youth ", by Alec Waugh, published in 1917.
•with a preface by T. Seccombe.
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